THE HISTORY OF

BARNWELL.

To whom, of what, or how fhall I complain?
I’1l not accufe her. The hand of heav’n isin it,
and this the punifhment of Iuft and parricide.
Yet heaven, thatjuftly cuts me off, fill fuffers her
to live; perhaps to punifh others;—tremendous
mercy ! {o fiends are curs’d with immortality, to
i : be the executionersof heaven.
gt Be warn’d, yeyouths, who fee my fad defpair,
Avoid lewd women fal{e as they are fair
By reafon guided, honeftjoys purfue; %
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The fair to honour, and to virtue true,

Juft to herfelf, will ne’er be falfe toyou.

By my example, learn to fhun my fate,

(How wretched is the man who’s wife too late !)

Ere innocence, and fame, and life be loft,

Here purchafe wifdom, cheaply, at my coft.
[Exeunt BARNwELL, Officer and Attendants.

(U MILLWOOD.
Where’s Lucy? why is fhe abfent at fuch a
time ?
BLUNT.

| ' Wou’d I had been fo too. Lucy will foon be here;
R and, I hope, to thy confufion; theu devil!
MILLWOOD.
Infolent ! This to me ?
BLUNT.
The worft that we know of the devil is, that he

firft feduces to fin, and then betrays to punifhment,
[Exit BLUuNT,

MILLWOOD.

They difapprove of my conduét then, and mean

to take this opportunity to fet up for them(elve;./{——-
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